i v.i. T7tf mo ft lamentable Tragedte 

Things that to hear* them told,haue made mc tremble, 
And 1 will do it without fearc or doubt, 
To liuc an vnfta'md wife to my fwecte louc. 
Fri. Hold then,go homcbe mcrrie,giuc confent. 
90 To man ie Paris: wendfday is to morrow, 

To morrow night lookc that thou he alone, 
Let not the Nurfc lie with thee in thy Chambers 
Take thou this Violl being then in bed, 
And this diftilling liquor drinke thou off, 
95 ! When prefcntly through all thy veines (hall run? 

A cold and drowzie humour:for no pulfe 
Shall keepc his natiuc progrcfTc but furccafc, 
No warmth,no breaft fhall teftific thou liuefh 
The rofes in thy Hps and chcckesihall fade: 
100 Too many aflies,tby eyes windowes fall: 

Like death when he fliuts vp the day of life. 
Each part depriu d of fupplc goucrnment, 
Shall ftiffe and ftarke,and cold appearc like death, 
And in this borrowed likenede of fhrunke death 
1 05 Thou (halt continue two and fortie hout cs, 

And then awake as from a plcafant flcepc. 
Now when the Bridegroomc in the morning comes, 
To rowfe thee from thy bed,thcre art thou dead: 
Then as the manner of our countricis, 
Is thy beft robes vneouered on the Becre, 
Be borne to burial! in thy kindreds grauc: 
Thou fhall be borne to that fame auncicnt vau 1 it$ 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie, 
In the mcane time againft thou (halt awake, 
Shall Romeo by my Letters know our drift, 
1 1 5 And hither fhall he comc,an he and 1 

Will watch thy walking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo beare thee hence to Mantua. 
And this flhall freethec from this prefent fhame f 
If no inconftant toy nor womanifh fcare, 
120 Abatethy valour in the afting itc 


no 

+ 


of^omeoandtuUet 

% Giue me,giuc me,0 tell not me of fcare 

Fri Hold get you gone,be ftrong and prolperoui 
Tnthisrcfolu^ilcfcnd a Frier with fpeed 
To Mantua,W\fo my Letters to thy Lord. 

In. Loue giue me ftrength,and ftrcngth (hall hclpc afford: 
Farewell dearc father. { Exit - 
Enter Father C*pu\ct,Mother,Nurfe>4»d 
Serving menjwo or three. 

Ca. So many guefts inuite as here arc writ, 
SirraMohiremc twentic cunning Cookcs. * % 

Ser You fhall haue none ill fir, for ile trie if they can lick their 

fo £. Howcanftthoutriethemfof . 

Ser Marric fir,tis an ill Cooke that cannot lick his owlie fin- 
gers : therefore hce that cannot lick his fingers gocsnotwith 

m ?4 Gobegone,wefhallbemuchvnfamift^ 
What is my daughter gone to Frier Lawrence * 

Nxr. Iforfooth- ^ 

Cap. Well, he may chance to do fome good on ncr, 
A pecuifh felfewicldhar lottry it is- 
v Bnterlu\\tx. 

Nur Sccwhcrc (hecomcsfrom (hrift with merie lookc. 

Ca. How now my headftrong,whcrc haue you bin gadding? 

Ih. where I haue learnt me to repent the fin 
Of difobedient oppofitiom 
To you and your behefts,and am cnioynd 
Byholy Z:^^ t tofallproftratehere, 
To beg your p*rdon,pardon 1 befcech y oUt 
Henceforward I am eucr ruldc by you. 

Ca. Send for the Countie, go tell him of this, \ 
lie haue this knot knit vp to morrow morning. 

In. I met the youthfuli Lord at Lawrence Cell, 
And gaue him what becomd loue I might, 
Not ftepping ore the bounds of modeftie. 

Cap. Why I am glad ont,this is wel , ftand vp, 
This is aft fhould be,let me fee the Countie: 
Imarricgolfay and fcichhua hither. 


